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were being murdered or committing suicide, or
merely colliding with one another.
Then suddenly something altogether new hap-
pened to this active stranger as if enough things
hadn't happened already. Pierre, exploring still,
let it burn him. The skin of his hand became red
but didn't hurt. It became redder. On the twen-
tieth day a crust formed as on an ordinary fire
burn. Then a sore appeared. On the forty-second
day the sore began to heal on the outside edge.
Then Marie, though she had not meant to burn
herself, found that her Radium had burnt hers
though it was in a glass tube and the tube was in
a tin box.
Then their friend Becquerel, going home with
a tube of it in his jacket pocket, was quite seri-
ously burnt.
"Your abominable child" he exclaimed to
Marie. "What has it burnt me for? I love the
thing, but I've a bone to pick with it." Marie, too,
might have had a bone to pick with the thing she
loved, because the tips of her fingers hurt horribly
and lost their skin.
But soon people began to look kindly on
Radium's burns because they healed so well*
Doctors became immensely interested in it. They
set it to burn away terribly sick skin and, when
the burn was healed, the illness had gone too. A
wild great hope began for the world. Perhaps
Radium could be persuaded to burn away cancer*
At any rate, Radium had been proved to be
usc.fiiL People were wanting to buy it. Marip*